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Summary: In which, the laws changed within 30 years before they were born. Pokemon Trainers must be 12-13 to start their Pokemon Journey after Elementary School which is Compulsory as a Pokemon Journey makes young teenagers into adults in the eyes of the law through adventures and hardship during travels. This also means maturity and competence and some problems...Fem!Ash





	1. Chapter 1

Change of the Laws of Adulthood

The Pokemon League has seen to a disturbing high rate of reported casualties of Pokemon Trainers whether Rookie or Veteran Trainers. Some injured beyond recovery and some die, unprepared for the wild and wilderness.

So they decided that a stricter upbringing, discipline and training is needed, to lessen casualties. That, and the Coming of Age to start a Pokemon Journey, is now 12-13 years old at earliest, 16 at latest. School and Discipline must start at age 4. Gym Leaders who start young in place of absentee parents who are the actual Gym Leaders must also complete this compulsory education. Parents cannot leave for reasons their own(vacations, journeys, etc) at least until one child finished their Education.

Many parents are happy with this changes as Schools and Professors scrambled fast and hard to come up with a curriculum and education that can satisfy both the League and the Masses.

The subjects are Language, History, Mathematics, Science, Social Studies, Pokemon Relationships, GMRC and P.E for Preschool up to Grade 2. Weekdays is P.E for two days straight.

Grades 3-6 weekdays, will be Language, History, Mathematics, Science, Computers, Pokemon Studies, Medicine and P.E. On Weekends, its Camping Training, Geography, Medicine, Culinary Skills, Acrobatics and Basic Martial Arts. At home, they learn how to do the laundry from their mothers and various homemaking skills, while learning from fathers technological skills or at the nearest expert.

On Summer and Winter, there are Pokemon Ninjutsu Courses. Combat Ninjutsu(techniques that aim to defeat), Subjugation Ninjutsu(techniques that aim to subdue and capture) and Freestyle Running Ninjutsu(obstacle and balance training).

The Professors and the Police, and National Military collaborated with the training needed for P.E and the Summer and Winter Courses that will train boys and girls into capable young adults capable of protecting themselves on their own instead of relying on pokemon all the time for their protection while studying the human body's muscular development for both what's good and safe. Not only that, growing trainers cannot eat junk food. Pure, organic and healthy foods only to reap the full benefits of their training and physiological developments. The information is very strictly and closely-guarded to prevent hacking, and forced-telling by Psychic Mind-Manipulations. Students who undergo this training are simply told its just P.E to make it look innocent enough, and just typical children's P.E in school.

However, Trainer School is different from Civilian School in the end due to the mentality and maturity of their students alone.

And on age 12-13...they are given 'The Talk' by their families, and...responsibilities. At home of course.

Indeed, these laws made great changes.

Bigger percentages of trainers surviving the wild and making it home jumped by several notches.

Pokemon they owned are actually well-seasoned and trained, and trainers gave one heck of a performance whether it be League Conferences, Contests, Festivals, Showcases, and any other competitions.

Those aiming to be anything other than Trainers such as becoming Police Officers, Medical Staff, Professors, etc must attend University at age 20-21 for at least, five years of education and training, and pass exams that will grant them their licenses.

However, due to these changes...

Syndicate Teams that specialize in poaching had to step up their game, too, as a result so clashes are...inevitable.

While the laws may change, fate did not change at all...for most people and pokemon alike.


	2. Pikachu

Pikachu

In Pallet Town in the Kanto Region...there is a case of an Early Journey.

Most trainers left at 12, but for one Delia Ketchum, she didn't want her baby girl leaving home, until she's 13. In fact, all girls leave at 13 for the small town of Pallet.

Thus, 13 years old Ashlen 'Ash' Ketchum, is now preparing for her Pokemon Journey on her last night at home, checking her backpack. She's a developing teenager with peach-tan skin, expressive brown eyes, and long black hair in a hime-cut with cheek-length side-locks. But since her hair frays at the bottom, it shows in her sidelocks too. She's currently wearing her sleeping dress.

'Spare clothes, Hygiene and Grooming Stuff, Camping Cooking Equipment, Portable Lighter...Bottle of Gas, Medicine and Herbs, Medical Kit, Camping Travel Tools...' she muttered as she looked at the stuff on the floor surrounding her backpack while checking her list. '...Portable Tent, Inflatable Sleeping Bag...triple-check!' she chimed with a wink. 'I'm all set to go! Yay!' she cheered.

'Ash, dear? You're supposed to be in bed now!' Delia Ketchum, 39 years old gently chided her daughter as she checked on Ash in her room. Unlike her daughter, Delia finished Civilian School and graduated its many levels including Junior High, Senior High and University, wanting to open her own restaurant as she prefers to stay home...unlike her daughter.

'Just triple-checking my stuff mom! It'll be a disaster if I left even one item behind and I'm nervous right now!' Ash moaned as she began packing her things in order of need to make it easy on herself in her travels.

For a teenager who graduated from Trainer School, responsibility and maturity is drilled into them at a young age at day one. So for Ash, its embarrassing to forget even one thing before she leaves home to get to her first league to become an official adult. Because reaching the League and getting to participate in it with a competent and powerful team, you'll be a certified adult in the eyes of the law. The Pokemon Journey can be compared to 'Going Independent' for a Litleo in a Pyroar Pride in Kalos but not quite fully-independent as Trainers are still financially-reliant on their families. Trainers on their Journey learn how to get by on their own far away from the comfort of home, and learn important Life's Lessons that home and school cannot teach.

'Well, while that's good and all at least make sure you sleep early dear!' said Delia. 'You have an early start tomorrow as its a first-come first-serve.'

'Kay~!'

Upon packing up, Ash went to bed, looking forward to tomorrow.

xxx

Early Morning, at 4:30 am...

There are six alarm clocks in her room, all of which rang at the same time.

'OK OK I get it, I'm uuuup...' she groaned sleepily, unable to bear the noises as she groggily got up, and moved to shut them all off.

Taking a spare towel, she went to the bathroom for a cold shower to really wake up, making her shriek. From downstairs, Delia giggled while cooking breakfast.

'Well, you get what you want now sweetie, a real wake-up call!' she chuckled as she made a filling breakfast. Soon her daughter came down. She wore a black shirt under a blue jacket with white collar and sleeves, denim shorts, and wristbands that matched her backpack colors...light green. She wore an all-start type lace shoes with black above-the-knee socks. She wore her hair in a high ponytail pulled through the back opening of her cap, and carrying her backpack.

'What's for breakfast mom?' Ash asked her mother.

'A tasty, creamy chicken macaroni soup, poached eggs and some steamed fish fillets dear.'

'OK! Can I have a coffee? I really need an extra kick.' Ash requested as she went to make said drink.

'Sure...but we're almost out of creamer and honey dear, you sure? You hate it black.' Delia told her daughter who balked.

'Geh?!'

'Well, the alternative is hot chocolate.' Delia smiled.

'I guess.' Ash groaned mopily. 'Geeeez...' so she set out to make chocolate for her morning drink, and went to the table to slowly sip it. Soon, breakfast was ready, and Ash ate a hearty, healthy meal.

"Ah! It'll be a while before I can eat home-cooking again~!" Ash sighed wistfully as she ate breakfast. Growing up with a Head Chef for a mother means her own cooking skills are influenced by her mother.

And since her mother is the best cook in town, only chefs who have better practice and better skills exceeded them both.

The thing is, Ash's passion is more on sweets and baking. The consequence of loving sweets, is that she has to burn that sugar off with lots of activity or else gain some unwanted pounds, and walking for miles and miles on a Pokemon Journey is perfect for burning off that extra gas.

After breakfast, Ash quickly ran off to Professor Oak's, for her Pokemon.

'Good Morning Ash.' said Professor Oak. 'Last one.'

'Last?!' Ash yelped in horror. 'It's only 5:30!' she cried, pointing at the clock on the laboratory walls.

'Well to be fair, some girls live near my lab you know. And you're like, twenty minutes away on foot.' said Professor Oak wryly, causing a cloud of doom to hover over Ash. 'But nonetheless, I got just the thing for you.' she perked up to see Professor Oak give her a pokeball with a lightning symbol.

'Oh! What's in it?'

'Well, girls like them cute, so I chose Starters that are cute while still keeping with the League Rules regarding types.' said Professor Oak. 'While for boys I gave Bulbasaur, Charmander, and Squirtle, for girls I gave a selection of Oddish, Horsea and Vulpix. You should be lucky I just caught this one yesterday.'

'An Oddish? Isn't that quite a challenge to raise?' Ash raised an eyebrow. 'Let's just hope whoever got it isn't impatient.'

'I hope so too Ash. I told all Starters that if their trainers ever abandoned them, they are to come back here and help me determine who abandoned them. I will then revoke their license.' said Professor Oak sternly. 'If they can do it to one pokemon, what's stopping them from abandoning other pokemon too after all and we can't have these types of trainers running around. Its clear they're not mature enough.' he said, releasing the pokemon in question...Pikachu. 'Given your style in your school days, he's the perfect fit. I told Pikachu all about you.'

'Er, what exactly did you say?' Ash asked Professor Oak nervously.

'Well, your fighting style is while based on your knowledge, spontaneously, unorthodoxly creative. This is based on your teachers' evaluations of you using terrain and creative ways to use both terrain and pokemon techniques. You're also seen as excellent in physics which you use in combat.'

'Er...how?' Ash looked utterly baffled. She was never good in jargon...

'It means when I said physics, you utilize speed, force, acceleration, levers and timing, such factors.'

'Oh...explain it in a way I can understand, please.' Ash sweatdropped. Professor Oak laughed.

'Well, Pikachu will do well by you.' said Professor Oak. 'Oh, and he hates pokeballs. He made that clear when he made it extremely hard for me to return him before I can leave him in your care...he's really fast and will shock you a lot!'

'OK. That's a deal we can live with.' said Ash. 'As long as Pikachu is a willing hardworker, he can stay out and walk with me!'

Pikachu's reaction made it clear he likes the idea very much.

'Alrighty! For a month, we'll be together. I'll teach you new moves enough to be learned in one month to further help us out in our upcoming battles.' said Ash. 'But first, show me what moves you currently know. Let's go to the Corral!'

There, Pikachu revealed what he knows. He only knows Thundershock.

'Hummm...since you're a speedy-type and a sharp hitter...we can use that!' she grinned. Professor Oak can see ideas forming in that girl's head now.

"The future is interesting. Heheh."


End file.
